
The HiUorie of 

witchtwith the rogues company.lftherafcalbauenot giu en 
me medicines to make me loue hirn,jle be handg: it cold not 
be eUe,l hauedrunke medicines, Paines, Hat, a plague on you 
both, BardoU, Peto, lie (larue ere jle rob a loot further; and 
t were not as good a deed as drinke,to turnc true man,and to 
leauc thefe Rogues, I am theverieft Varlct that euer chewed 
with a tooth: eightyardes of vnenen ground, isthreefcore 
and ten miles afoot with met and the ftony hearted Villages 
know it well enough, aplaguevponit when theeues cannot ' 
be true one to another. They rvhtslle. 

Whew, a plague vp 6 you all,giuememy Horie, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfe,and be hangd. 

Trin. Peace ye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine eareclofe to the 
ground, and lilt if thou can heare the tread of Traudlers, 

Falf. Haueyou any leauers to lift me vp again being down? 
Zbloudjlenotbeare mine owneflefh fo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer: what a plague mean 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lieft,thou art not colted.thou art vncolted, 

Falf 1 prethee good Prince Hal, helpe mee to my horfe, 
Good Kingsfonne. 

Prince. OutyouRogue,fhallI be your O filer? 

Falf.G o hang thy felfe in thine cwne Heire apparantGar- 
ters :iflbetane, jlepeach for this: andl hauenotBallades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sacke be ray 
puyfon : when ieaft is fo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads Till. 

Gad, Stand, , - Fal. Soldoeagainftmywill. 

'Fain. Otis our fetter, I know his voice.-^We/whatncwes? 

Bar, Cafe yee,cafe yefon with your V izards,thefs mony 
of the Kings comming downe thehilftis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. , * 

Fa If. You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings T auernc. 

(fad, T here's enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure Hi all front them in the narrow Lanes 
Ned 'Tomes and 1, will w alke lower; if they fcape from your 
sncuunter,then they light on vs. 

Pelt. 
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Henry the Fourth. 

peto. But how many be they ofthem ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fair. Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. What ? a coward Sir John Pawnch? 

Falf Indeed 1 am not Iahn of fant our Granfathcr , 

vet no coward, Hal. 

3 Prince. Well,weele leauethat to the proofe. : 

Paynes. Sura M.. thy hoile Hands behind the hedg^wben 
thou needeft him, there thou (halt hnd him, Farewell, &. Hand 
Falf Now cannot 1 ftrike him if 1 Ihould be hangd. ( talr. 
cprmce. Ned, where areour difguifes? 

Pomes. Heere hard by Hand clofe. 

Falf Now my maiilers, happy man be his dole, fay ,eue ly 

man to his bulines. 

Enter the T rauellers. 

Tra. Come neighbor, the boy fhalleadour horfes downe 
the hill, weele walke afoote a while, and eafe our legs. 

Theettes. Stay. Tra. IefusMetfc vs. 

Fall .Strike, downe with them, cut the villames throats : a 
horefon caterpillars Bacon-fed knau.es, they hatevs youth, 
downe with them,fleece them. 

Tra. O,wearevndone,bothwe and ours tor euer. 

Falf Hang ye gorbellied knaucs,areyevndone?noye tat 
ebuffes, 1 would your (lore were heereron bacons, on, what 
yeknauesfyongmen mud liue, you are grand lurers,are ye? 
weele iureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them $ Ent er 
the Prince , and Poynes ♦ 

prince . The theeues hsu e bound the true m en: now could 
tbou and I rob the theeues, and goe merrily to L ondon , it v oW 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month* and a good 
ied for euer. _ i 

points. Stand clofe.l heare them comming. 

j Enter the theeues againe, 

Falf. Comemy maders,let vs (hare, andthento horfebe- 
fore day; and the Prince & Peine s be not two arrant coyjirces, 
theres no equity din ing,thcr’s no more valour in tnat F cities 

than in a wild Ducke. 

P-rince. 
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